his meighburs hnd becomeo sudilonly rich |
by ‘speculating in lots, he meatly became |
dissatisfied with his own Jot, forthwith die= |
tormined o shut up shop, tarn every thing
into cash, and set about making money in
ecarnesi.  No sooner said than done; and
our quandam storékeeper o few days after
wards attended a most extensive sale of
real estate, it the Merchants' Exchange,

There was the auctioneer, with his bean-
tiful and inviting lithographie maps—all
the Yots % smowth and sgaate and enticingy-
ly laid out as possible—and there were the
speenlators—and there in the midstof them,
stood Marsieur Poopoo.

“Here they sec gentiewwoin,” »md he of
the hammer, ‘the most valuable ever offers
od for sale.  Give me a bid lor them!®
‘One hundred each,’ safd » bystander.

m‘ ._ E——
JEL MUSTS EOWER. '

wMuch yeot mEI_I_I_ﬂI-lIﬂ_.o'T

The followingl beauntifiil lines possessing
the trae vein of poefry and the imagery
of a gorgeons smagination, are (v the
young gentlemem who gained the prize for
the poetic address st the opening of the
Franklin Theatre of N. York. We had
not hwzrd of him for a long ¥ime, and are
glud to see that his genius iz gathering
new lsurels amidst the Weh somety of
the west, teeming with all that is grond
smd picturesque in nature.

From the Cincimnati Repubdiosn.

l

{

At first the Frenelunon wan ineredulous.

fe could not believe his senses.~—As the |
faots, howevet, gradastly broke upon him,

he tooked at the sky—the river—ihe furm-

er—und
them all ofer agoiin!
sire enough; but thed it could not be per-
ceived, for thete Was a river flowing over
it!
pocket, opened §t, with an emphatte knock
upontho lid, 0ok a pinch of saufl and fe-
stored it to Jius waisteont pockel ag
Poopoo was evidently in trouble, having
“thoughts which ofien lie too deep for
et and, o8 his giiel wan alsa wo b

then he turned away and gezed at
There waos his ground,

He drew a box from Hin waistcont

before.

ir wotds, heuntied his horse, jumped into

the gigy awd webthed (0 the muctioneer in
all possible huste.

It was near night when he arrived at the

ADDRESS TO SFRING. ‘One  hundred?” said the auctiondet, | Metion room-—his horse ina fonm and
83 E A WLAUGHILY, himsell' ia & fary.  The sucdeneer Wos

“seareely enough Yo pay for the maps.—
One hundred—going—Ally ~gouc! Mn H.
they nre yours, A noble purchase—
You'll sell those same lots in less than a
fortnight for fifty thousand dollars profiv’

Monsieur Poopoo pricked up his ears at
this; and was lost in astonishient,  This
was a much easier way of accumulating
riches than selling toys in Chathmn st,,
and he determined o buy and mend his
tortune without delay,

The Auctivneer proceeded in his sale.—
Other parcels wereoflered and disposed of,
and all the purchasers were promised -
mense advautages for their enterprise, Al
last came a more valusble pareel shan all
the rest, The company pressed around
ihe stand, and Monsieur Poopoo did he
sgaie, J

‘{ now offer vou gentdemen, those mng-
nificent lots, delighifully siwamted on Long-
Islond, with waluable wawr privileges,
Property in fee; tile unexeeptionnble;
terms of sale, ensh; deeds ready Ijar delive-
rv, immediately afterthesale.  How mneh?”
The suctioneer looked nround; there were
no bidders, At last he eaught the eye of
Monsieur Poopoo.—*1¥d you say ene hun-
dred, sir!”  Deautiful lows; vahinble water
privileges; shalll say one hundred for you?'

“Oui Monsieur; 1 will give you von
hundred dollar a picee, for de lot 'with the
valuable vatare privalege; ¢'est ca.’

*Only one hundred a piece for these six-
ty valuable lots; only one hundred—going,
going, going, gone! "

Monsiear Poopoo was the fortunate pur.
chaser. The muetiancer congratulated him
—the sale closed—and the company dis-
persed,

Pardonnez moi Monsierur, said Poopoo,
as the avetioneer descended the pedestal,
‘vou shall exewser moi, if [ shall go o
volre berean, your counting house, ver
quick to make every ting sare with respeet
1o de lot vid de valoarble vatare privilege.
Von leetle bird in de hand be vorth two in
de tree e,esf vrai—eh!

Vell den, allons.'

And the gentlemen repaired to the count.
ing-house, where the six thonsand dollars
were paid, and the deeds of the property
delivered.  Monsicur Poopoo put these
carefully into his pocket, and as he was
about tuking his leave, the suctioneer made
him a present of the lithographie outline
of the lots, which was a very liberal thing
on his part, considering the map wus o
beautiful specimen of tha glorious  art:
Poopoo could not admire it sufficiently.
There were his wixty lots, as uniform as
possible, and his litle gray eyes sparkled
like diamonds as they wandered from one
end of the spacious sheet to the other,

Poopoo’s heart was as light as & feather
and he snapped lis fingers in the very
wanionness of joy as he repaired to Del.
monico’s, and ordered the first good French
dinner that had gladdened his SENSOS silce
his arrival in America,

After having discussed his repast; and
wushed it down with u bottle of ehoice old
elaret, he resolved upon & visitto Long [l
and to view his purchase. He consequent.
Iy immediately hired & horse and gig,
crossed the Brooklvn Ferry, and drove
along the margin of the river to the Walla.
bout, the location in question,

Our friend, howeves, was not a linle
perplexed to find his property,  Every
thing on the map wae uw Sir a Y
possible, while sll the grommds afreit Trim |
were as undulsied as they could well he |
imagined, and there was a
E:ljl River rsuning quite into the lund,
which scewned 1o have no business there,
This puzzled the Frenchman execedingl y;
and, being a stranger in those parte, he
called to a farmier in an adjacent fie)d, |

“Mon amii, you scquaint vid dis part of

1

Quoem of the verdam hill, nnd fowery vale,
The lenf-clivl forout, and the baluy gale,

Whore dost thou stay se kng! ; ;
Queen of the sylvan bower where jasmine twines,
W hen roey moro in soft-eyed splendor shines,

Whre{- thy Pan—and hark! wliore is his song!

k
h

Oh, “tis not heard within this forest plade;
He turns his rural pipo beneath the shade,
‘Where woodbine wreathes along
Where branching boughs with graceful follage bend
And plumed choirsin yaried chorus blend
Straine of wild melody, to mock his song.

y

Hope whispors wistfully—<not far away"'—
Y&m trembles, feaful of & long Jdelay
Or o'es thy train is scen;
For frowning winter shows him loth 1o go,
And ever and anon, with sleety snow
Obscures thy favorite carpet’s teeming green.

Hame, gentle Queen, in Eden's prigine Loom,

Bweet hurbinger of love and leanty, cowe,
On the mild west winds borne:

"T'is time the early lark osays hix wings,

And from his yellow plumes the dew-drop Rings,
T'o mount the szure sky and wake the mom. <

"Tis time the embryo hlossom deck’d the trees

With honeyed cups, that tempt the humble bees
Forth to the frugrent vale,

Tanguish the humming-birds, at eurly hour

To sip the dewy sweets from flower to flower,
Andsport their tuncful pinions en the gule,

O'er hill and dale, from mom till noon T strey
From noon till eve still wend the mazxy way,
The leafiess trees between:
Nadpu'rph violet moets my searching eye,
And where the moss erown'd rivulet murmurs by,
The cowslip, fairy flowes, isnot seon.

Nuture, for shame! js naked, charming Queen;
Bhe blushes for her robe of velvot green,
And tints of heavenly hue;
Then cast thy wantle round the fair forlorn,
Lot vemal blossams the trembling nymph adom,
And wreathe her bosom with the pearly dew,

I ot tuneful Pan the sylvan boys advance,

“Knit with the Graces and the Hours in dance,”
To lead their Queen's bright way—

Aguin the haleyon days of joy shall be,

Loved rural walks, and rural minstrelsy,

__MISCELLANEOUS.

Lively and gossipping;
Stored with the treasures of the tattling world,
# And with a spice of mirth teo,”

[l

A HIT AT THE TIMES.

The following capital sketeh is full of
point, biguancy, and sly humor, and is one
of the cleverest hits at the times that we
have seen for many a day. The writer
aimed his arrows with greatskill, and struek
the target diveetly in the centre. We copy
it from a lute number of the New York
Mirror:

Valuable Water Privileges.
DY GEORGE F. MORRIS,

How much real comfort every one might
enjoy, if he could be contented with the lot
in which heaven has east him, and how
much trouble would be avoided of people
would only “lot well alone.” A moderate
independence, quietly and honestly procu-
red, is certainly every way preferable even
0 immense possessions achieved by the
wear and iear of mind and body so neces.
sary to procure them.—Yet there are few
individuals, let them be doing ever so well
in the world, who are not always siraining
every nerve o do botter, and L?Jis is one of
the many causes why failures in business
sa frequently occur among vs, The pres-
ent generafton seem unwilling 1o *realize’
by slov and sure degroes; but choose rath-
er 1o set their hopes upon a single cust,
which either makes or mars them forever!

Genile roader do you remeniber Mo
sivur Poopoo!  He used o keep a small
toy-store in Chatham, near the corner of
Pearl st, You mustrecollect hin, of course,
He lived there for many years, and was
one of the most polite and secommaodating
of shopkeepers.  When a juvenile, you
have bought wps and marbles of him 2
whousand times.  ‘I'o be sure vou have;
and soen his vinegar vissage lightened up
with-u smile a8 you paid him the COppUTS,
and you have Laighed at his stmight litde
quene and his dimity brooehes, and all the
other oddities that sade up the every day | vid the valurble vatare privilege?”
spparel of my litle Freochmaw. Al 1| Fhe farumr glaneud his eye over the pa-
perceive you secoiloct him now, | per. ”

Well, rlwin,ihcm Ii;_'ed Motw'rm(-l Il’o«;pon | ‘Yes sir, with pleasure: il you will be
ever smee he eame (rom *dear, delighted | good enough to get i f ‘i
Parin,™ as ke used o call the city u? his | vou out 1.ugllu-m%' SR il row
mudvity, fhere he took in the pennics for [~ W you sy, sare?

Ns kichshaws—thore he luid aside five ‘My [viend said the farmer,
thowsund dollars agaisst 0 ruiny day—there 1 4

of Long Island has recendy been |
he was as happy aw a luke—amd there, in by the speeutasery of Snz ;:):'lk,m;:ﬁ:“ls:l?s
all human probubility, he would have been

[
Out for @ great exy; ber the mpral
o this very duy, a respected and substan- 4 e

is only visible atlow tide, : i
tial eitraen And he been willing 10 %let well f part n)frhe. East Rivor is fillod up!.wi‘: :‘:I?
alone,™  Bus Mowsiowr Poopoe had Reurd | be Just there.  Yourlots, as yew will per
stories about the prudigions rise in real es- ceive, are beyond it; and are gow all under
&te, wnd having undersiood that most oth 1

L

I

I

|

the country—eh?”

*Yes, | was born here
ineh of i1."

‘Al, e"est bien dnr will dw,”
Frenchmoan got out of the
horse, and produeed lis Iillmgruphir wap.

‘Den may bw your vill huve the kindness
to show me de sixty lotvich 1 have baowghit

 and kniow  every

|
andd the

L, ved the

L

*this sextion

wateg.' 2

o

tends pass raillerie,’
hiave de kindness to give me back de mon-

ﬂfu.mf.

| courage of & eaptain, the integrity of

} man, and so iuch sense and ingenuity, as (o

| impose nothing, either weak or needliss, on
the world,

andd even ow 4 fuulis, an
enteriaim thein as ey deserve,

isoften ea
n arm of the! The o

z fiatterer; bt
romctiunes re
friend—for he spenks his mind.

while a wan wants presence of mind,
eannot fonce well that is
Arvehimides Toat his life
give an anwwer.

Ble as it is vain.
but to despise all litde ea

leaning buck in his chair, with his legs
stuck out of o low window, quietly smo-

ing 2 cigar aflor the laborgof the day, snd
wnming the music from the bt new
LS

‘Monsieur, T have much plaisair to find
ou, chez vous, at home.'

‘Ah, Poopoo! glud to see you Take o

seat old boy,'

‘But I shiall not wke de seat, sare.’
‘No—why what's the mater?’
‘On, beavcomp de matter. T have heen

to sce de gran lot vot you esil me to day.’

‘Well, #r 1 Tope you like your purchase?
‘No, monsieur, but 1 do not like it at all,’
‘'m sorry for it! but there is no ground

for your compluint.’

‘No, szre; dare is no ground at sll=—dle

groundis all vatare,

*You joke. )
‘1 do not juke. 1 nevar joke: jen en-

Yare vouler vouz

y votl pay!
‘Certainly not.’
‘Den vill you be 8o pood as to ke de

East river off de wop of my lot'

“Phat’s your business, sir, net mine.'
‘Den 1 muke von mauvaise qffaire—von

gran mistake!’

‘I hepe not. I don’t think you have

thrown away your money in the land.’

‘Na, sare; but I have throw it all away

in de rivare,”

“That’s not my fault.’

*¥Yes, sare, but it is your fault, You're

von ver gran rascal to swindle me out of
de'largent.’

*Hollo, old Poopoo, you grow personal;

and ift you can't keepa civil tongye in your
head, you must goont of my office.’

*Vare ghall I go to, [¢h?”
“T'o the devil, for aught I eare, you fool-
sh old Frencliman!" said the auetioneer,

waxing warm.

‘But sare, T vill not go to the devil to

oblige you!" replied the Frenchman, wax-
aoniar vor T make i Yt e hel Pl
not go de devil forall dat,
go to devil yourself, yon dam yankee doo-
dell, and T vill go and drown myself, fous

I vis you may

le swite, vight nway.,

“You could'nt make a better nse of vour

water privileges, oldhoy!'

’

‘Ah, misericorde! Ah, mondicu! le suis
I am ruin! 1| am done up! I am
sronk all into wmn sousan lectle pieces! T am

von lame duck, and I shull vaddle across

le gran ocean for Puris, vish is the only

valuable vatsre privilege that is left me o
present,

Poor Poopoo was as rood as his word,

Hesailed in the next paeket, and arrived in
Paris almost as penn

yiess as the day heleft
t.
Should any feel dispored 1o donln the

veritable eirenmstances here recorded, let

umeross the Eust river o the Wallubous,

and farmer Jee— will romw him out 1o the
very place where the poor Frenchman's

ots still remain uader water.
| —
GLEANINGS,
A pood muthor should have the myle and
adying

The best of suthors are not without their
1if they were, the world would not
Perfection
lled for, beni nobady would bear jt,
nly perfect man (hat ever appeaved in

the world wis erncified.

The man whose book is flled with guota-
lons, may be suid o ereep along the shore

of authors, us il he were afraid 1o trust him-
sell to the free compuss of reasoning. Oth-
ers defend such sathors by a different ally-
wiom, and a5k whethor honey is the worse for

wing guthered from many Rowers
A few choice books make the bost library;

a multitude will eonfound us, whercas a mo-
derate mimber will nssist and please, Maus-
ters of great lbraries are we 0o
book-sellers, acquninted wit

nmonly Ike

h lisde efse than
he titles.

He that always pmises me is undoubtedly

he thay sometimes praises anid
rou:ls =y hest

proves me, s p :

Men are o0 npt o prumiui: m‘l'nrlﬁalj{ fo

their hopes, and perform aeconding to their
Jears,

All the windom i the world will do litie,
He
not on his guard.
by being too busy e
To reform others perfeedy iwas impossi-
What hiave we 10 do then,
pricious humours,
ud o nmend ourselves?

' e ———————————y
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Ingratitude fowards the Deity.

Perhaps there is no crime which finds
fewer advoeates than ingratitude,  Persons
acewsed Of it may deny the charge, but
they never nltomrl to justify the disposition.
They never say that there is no obliquity and
demvorit in Wng wignindfal of benefits, I
nmoral filntss ¥ disoctnibte on any ocen-
siom ¥ 83 80 on an oceasion of [avors be-
stowed and received.  In proportion to
these favors is the MpAd of t'ln'-mpr‘il attach-
od to ingratitude.  Agreeshly o this §% e
sentence =0 ollen quotod from Pablius Sy-
g, “Omne dixeris maledictum, quum in-
watum hommem Axoris,”

With what feelings do we eeesive afid on-
jny favors tstowed by our Creator! Our
depondence on him is absolute and Whiver-|
#al.  Existence 1s Yol more truly Bls gl
than are all those objects, which render ex-
istence valunhle.  "I'o this munificence are
we indebied for intelieetial pawers, and (e
weans for their eultivation: for the suste-
nanee daily provided; for the enjoyments
derived from the active and varying seenes
of the day, and from the vest and wanquilli-
ty el the pight. His gifis are e mlations
and fricnds, whom we love, and from whose
affection o us = vonstdomablea part of the
joy of life is derived. 1is are the show-
ers which moisten, nnd the sun which warms
the eanth.  From Him are the pleasures and
animation of spring, and the richies of har-
vest—all, that satisfies the appetite, sup-
ports or restores the animal sysiewn, gratifies
the ear, or charms the eye, With what
emotions, lot it be snked, are all these ob-
Jeots giewed, and these !rlv.-:ni"qg (-njn}'rd!
I= it ﬂw habit of man v acknowledge God
in his works, and to attribute all his pleas-
ures and seeurity of life 1w the Crentor's
munificencé!  Possession and  prospoerity
are enjoyed not as a gift o the undeserving,
but as the result of chanee or good fortune,
or a8 the merited reward of our own pru-
dence and effort,  Ware gratitude & trait in
the human eharacter, it would be proportion-
ate to obligation, and whore much is receiy-
ed much would be acknowledged, In this
the liveliest sense of obligation would be
exhibited among the wealthy, and those
whose prosperity had been long and unin-
terrupted,  But do facts correspond to this
supposition?  Are God, his providence and
bounty, most sensibly and devoutly ae-
knowledged by you, who feel no want, and
are tried by no adversity? ‘The truth is, our
sense of obligntion usnally diminishes in
proportion to the greatness snd  duration of
blessings bestowed., A long course of pros-
perity renders us the more insensible,

Buton no subject is human ingratitude
so remarkably apparent, as in regard to
the Christian religion.  1speak not of those
who reject, but of those who believe Chris-

Ve tlh Wanal oevs
ten gon, that whosocve
might not perish."
st

WHAT 15 FRAYER'—Prayor is not a ra
ture, a rapsody, a flight into the third heay-
en. Itis not the proud aseent of the jm-
agination into some high region of splens
dors and sublime attractions. It is not
neeessarily the ecetacy of the soul over-
whelmed with a rashing tide of irresistible
cmotions, It is simple every day business,
It i ﬁitnpl"_v communing with God,—com-
muning with him, not in the heaven amony
the seraphims~—not in some mid region of
the wir, remote from the range of human
business, and trials and burdens; but here
on earth, just where we need his grace anid
help. In order to this communion, God
does eall meup to himsell; he comes down
0 us—down to the level of our infirmity.
[ Thus he makes prayer a simple thing, as
the expression of a child’s desires, whis-
pered into the ear of a kind father, If you
would see what waver is, or rather what it
ought ta be, smu}y the Lords prayer, that
model of ehristian devotion. How little do
we aee there of sublime imagination; how
litle of enaraptared scusibility; how litte of
intellectual abstraction and effort; how much
of acommon sense plainness, and a ehild-
like wimplicity, in matter and in manner!
After this manner pray ve!

o baliawa that taf20.0

E1VE L only begot-
r believeth on him

Husivery.—They who in renfity know
much, are the most ensily satisfied Uiat they
know but little.  The last sentence ultered
by the distinguished La Place was, *What
we know is little; what we are ignornnt of,
¥ immense.”  Sir Isuae Newton, before
his death, expressod  similar sentiment. &1
do not know what | may appesr o the
waorld—but 10 mysell I seem o have been
like aboy playing on the sen shore, and di-
vertng mysell i now and then finding «
smoather pebble or a pretier shefl than or
dinary, while the wast ocean of truth lay
stifl undiscovered before me.

e —

Vrierve.~Virme k the daughtor of Hea-
ven: huppy those who eultivate it from iws
infamey; tl“yqtlm“ their youth in serenity,
thed manhood in tranquility; and their old
age without remorse.  T'here is nothing m
this werld fit to be ¢ |
wishes and desires tend te evlestiul enjoy-
ments which are not liable to almnge.  The
virtuous man looks bBack on his f"'"“ Con-
duet without ro
but be hullpy.
| ehaerfiiiness, and

hie his actions wre the foun.
i-hmemllaf lelietty; he is rich amiikt »ow Y-
ty7 and no one ean deprive him of what he
possesses; he is alk perfetion, for his life

ompared with itg alb fs |

gt beeause his fie sanmet |
His mind is she sear of Purose

ifr
homespun elothes, st

on wome  business, whede several Tadion wnd genil.

[ E(mm who wore a st of
el into & housa in this cijy,

men werd assembled Snh Tmer room,  Ona of the
company repnkrked (o a low tone, though sufficion:

coutitryman was in teartifg, and Agroed to moks
some fun; the following dinlogue ensusd: |

“You're from the countiy, I suppose!™

“Yoeen, I'm from the country.”

“Well, sir, what do you thivk 9 tha eity 1"

“1t’s got a “tarnel sight o' houses in iv” :

“I oxpook there are o greut many baliea whee
you carne from!™

|-l)
like them there™ (poluting to the ladies. )

“Ard v ane quite n beua amang them, no douligl”

“Youos, I lenu's "em to mectin® and aboyr” r

“May bo the gentlemon will take o gluns of u'nn,*
(et vt of the company. )

“Thanl'e, "dont cure if 1 o

SR v it YK & Loast

1 eats toast, what Aunt Debhy  makes, 1) as o
drinkin' it, I nover see’d the lke,'”

“Oh. you must deink (ke ety ™

YWY BNy Wears.” _

What was the surpirise of the company o hest
the stranger speak clearly, an follows:

“Lodios and gentlemon, permit mo o wish vl
hivalth and happiness, with every other blossing 14
curth con afford, aed edvise Vou o bear in mind
that we ave witen deccived by appesminess. Yoy
midlook me; by my dress, for a country booby, |,
froin the same esuss thought these B 1 1y
tanen; the deception f= Munl,—1 wish
good evening

——

Cheating Unol: Sum.—A gentleman sent «
with a lotter to the Baltimore Post Offico, nd wup.
ey to puy the postage.  When he rotaened L il
“1 guesa 1 did the thidg slicks I sev’d a good ¥
fulles puttin httort into the office through o hole,
I watclied my chinnee, and gol mine in fir nethin'

P ———— e,

A Tuvern &'!'_t,'fh—““'hul deviee sholl T have 1
pon my sign!™ wid a gonteman abiotil ¥ opop A
houst of public entertainment, with hie dar i
fully provided than his pardour or bed-rooms.

“Put on it the pleture of a furm, with yours
crawling out at the little end,” spid by -stagulen

P——

Remanmante Axionam.—Pilate's gquestion ¢
our Saviour, *“What is truth?”’ in the Latin vul.
gate stands thus—Quid est veritas!  These lettern
transposed miake, Estver qui adest,  “I0in the s
before thee,”

BT

e i = ]

“Tum ottt or by golly I'll serve you as 1did a
man tother day,” hallooed n Jonsthan who, with
s gal in the lumber box, was about cotning in con-
tact with adandy in his fine gig.  The affeightoed
Lean  turned out, for he was sadly terrified nt the
mysterious threat, and as brother Jonathan wis
passing, fskad how he served thie other man! “Why,
turmed out fuysell”

Awsexcr or @ixn,—The Memphin Enquirer 104
tates the last noteble instanee:  “A gentleman bnch.
dlor Lalling into ecstacios with & sweet littlo protiler,
nestling in its mother’s anms, intending to kiss il
fill to kiming its mother, and was only apprifgd of
his tuistake by the fist of the husband,  ® .

—— .

Awrrr RevExcE==rfipcOciord BEFN n-?‘r\;.'—-
Two boys fought out a quarrel the other day, and
the bigger proved the ‘best mand  “Dam ye " wid
il [ can'tlick ye, Il moke mouthy at YOUT sister.”

———
A library having ta

r— el -yt

kafi fire, some one exprossed
a hope that o lives wore low:  wN one,”" was the
teply, “except the Lives of the Poete/
e s
s—A fellow who hiad sseended tha
platform for the purpose of being hung. told the
hanganan that he hoged tho rope was strong enough,
L) ifit should break and ho fall to the ground, he
tmight bo so scrioualy injured asto bocotne a eripplo
for life.  Hin apprehensions were quicted when the
hangman nwurred him that he might “venture upon
therope witl perfuect safet iyl
e —— | S—

Same yeam agon erack-lirnined man who wat
slightod by the fumales, very thadestly mbed o young
lady, “if she would let him spend the t'u'niu;.; with
her” «No she angrily replied, »ihat's what 1
wout”  “Wihy” repliod he, #you need’nt be s
sy —1 didd'nt mean thi evening, it sofe slonmy
one, whin I eant go any wheve sie,”

I — . — . i

“Thiere in no truth in wen," snid a lndy in comps
ny. “They aro like musical instrumonts, whicly
sound u variety of tones. —+Iiy ather words, mads
am,” mid awit who chanced 1o bo present, “you
believe thut wll men wre fyres,”

Cavrinuaxes

Bruixe Braxs—A man by the name of Heans
wisn lately hnug fn the North of England,

Agrecable Variety.—Busiucss frvt ani plowsura
aflerwards, as King Richard the Thind said when

he stabbed vother King in the Tower, slire ho
smothered the bahbiea,

e —

A Vermonter lntely arrived in
calculnied o seumain here, offore
Ho took the animal up to

Dietroft, end baving
d Lis horwe for sale.
b the putihe stavd, and afer
describing his qualit'os in the et glowing terms,
concluded e rece amendution by saving that “he
oould drive i s far in o day fhat B would ke
him two days to get bim baek i’

Virlues of Musterd —Musturd, Sir," oxehdmed
A wanuficturer  thereof, whilse vindienting the virs
e of that  pungent article —Mustanl, Sir, ot @0
n diuretie, a dioplogistic, s toulé, and it i ginb, oo,
0% mu emetic, great ax o bfster, and unspeakably
grond as a cotaplusim.”

'l

A Coloured Coses—It win reported of a certmry
citizen that he Lsd married & black wife, Oune pter=
san romained an unbeliever on the suliiet, until he
and his friend met the offender with lis black spoLse
Iloaning on his arm.

tlesinss jn }\u’hy "
"l'mQu romsned the ake

rptic, “it looks very black
 ovs Ré avdde, L mowt eandass

— s
Doubile Knte wdre— A neveamr
vary fond of Ber husfiarnd
tritme wgivase of piersom
— Whay do you think!
wid Iaid” out f

od fndy who was
notwithstanding  his ex-
« onee widd W o witty frisnd?
My husband has gone
fiy guineas for o lirge babboon on
1o please ma!’
“The deoar linlo man!” wiullhe ollier, Woll if
on foast {ikee Afwn !

A mun Eem. invited to g a cock fight, des
clined by saying that he pover liked fised pliy,

15 spotless; and hehas nothing (o wish for,
¢vmax he gossesses every hing,

"

~ Wa never yet stopped the press for want of e
lines of ponscnae,

Iy loud to be ovorhoard by the stranger,) that 5

b

yoos, o woundy sight, jist for sl (e warld,

“Iarn ye, |,

What say you nowl' i you believe the gen. 4

r




